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"7h His GRACE the ..._ = 
DUKE of DORSET. -Y 


Y Verſe is Satire; DorsET, lend your ba, 
And patronize a Muſe You cannot fear. 


To Poets facred is a Doxszr' 8 Name, 


Their wonted Paſſport thro? the Gates ofFame 
It bribes the partial Reader into Praife, + | 8 | 
And throws a Glory round the ſhelterd Lays: © © 


The dazzled Judgment fewer Faults can ſee, 
And' gives Applauſe to ; AAS or to Me. | 
But You decline the Miſtreſs we Rane 1412's e 


4 Others are fond of Fame, bur Fame of Tol 04 
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InsTRUCTIVE Satire, true to Virtue 8 5 8 
Thou ſhining Supplement of publick Laws! 
When Flatter'd * of a licentious Age | 


Reproach our Silence, nd demand our Rage ; | 
When Purchas'd Follies from each diſtane Land, 


[ Like Arts, improve in Britain s Skilful Hand; 


When the Law ſhews her Tecth, bur dares not bite, 


And South-Sea Treaſures are not brought to Light; . 


When Churchmen Scri pture for the Claſſics quits 


| Polite Apoſtares fr GOD 's Grace to Wit; 
When Men grow great from their Revenue ſpent, 


And fly from Bayliffs i into Parliament; 5 
When dying Sinners, to blot out their Score, 


Bequeath the Church the Leavings of a Whore: 


| To chafe our Spleen, hen Themes like theſe increals, 


Shall Panegyrick reign, and Cenſure ceaſe ? 
SHALL Poeſy, like Law, turn Wrong to R. ght, 


And Dedications waſh an ibi white, 
Set up each ſenſeleſs wretch for Nature's Boaſt, 


On whom Praiſe Shines as Trophies on a Poſt ? 7 


| Shall Funeral Eloquence her Colours ſpread, | | 
| And ſeaner Roſs on the el De: 


* * 
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1 
Shall Authors ſmile on theſe illuſtrious Days, 

And Satyrize with nothing but their Praiſe? 

W ur ſlumbers Pope, who leads the runcful Train, 
— mich lows pomp 
Donne, Dorſet, Dryden, Rockeſter, are dead, „„ 
And Guilr's chief Foe in ddiſon is fled; | 
Congreve, who crown'd with Layrels fairly won, 

Sits ſmiling at the Goal while Others run, 

He will not write; and (more provoking ſtill!) 

= Gods! He will not write, and Mevius will. 

DovsLy diſtreſt, what Author ſhall we find 
Diſcrectly Daring: and ſeverely Kind, 

The Courtly * Ronan ſhining Path ro tread, | 
And ſharply Smile prevailing Folly dead? 

Will no ſuperior Genius ſnatch the Quill, 

And ſave me, on the Brink, from Writing ill 2 
Tho? vain the Strife, TI irive my Voice to raiſe: 


What will not Men attempt for ſacred Praiſe? 
THE Love of Praiſe, howe* er conceal*d by Art, 


Reigns more, or leſs, a glows 1 in every Heart: 

The Proud to gain it Toils on Toils endure, 

The Modeſt ſnun i it, but to make i lure, | 1 
. lune, £ 5 1 SL Oer 


| They'll find that their Religion has been one: 


C03 
O*er Globes, and Scepters, now, on T hrones ir ſwells, 
Now, trims the Mid- night Lamp in College - cells. 
Tis Tory, Whig ; it plots, prays, preaches, pleads, 


Harangues in Senates, ſqueaks in Maſquerades. 


Here, to $——e's Humour makes a bold Prerence, 
There, bolder Aims at P——y's Eloquence. 

It aids the Dancer's Heel, the Writer's Head, 

And heaps the Plain with Mountains of the Dead; 
Nor ends with Life; but nods in ſable Plumes, 


Adorns our Herſie, and Flatters on our Tombs. 


WHAT is not Proud? The Pimp is proud to leg 


So many like himſelf in high Degree; 


The Whore is proud, her Beauties are che Dread 
Of peeviſh Virtue, and the Marriage bed; 


Aud the brib' Cuckold, like crown: d Victims born 


To Slaughter, glories in his gilded Horn. 

- SOME go to Church, Proud humbly to repent, 
And come back much more guilty than they went; 
One Way they look, another Way they ſteer, 

Pray to the Gods; but would have Mortals hear: 
And when their Sins they ſer ſincerely down, 
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. 
Ornzxs with wiſhful Eyes on Glory look, 3 | 
When they have got their picture tow'rds a Book, 
Or pompous Tirle, like a gawdy Seen 
Meant to betray dull Sots to wretched Wine. 
If at his Title T—— had dropt his Quill, 
T: 


might have paſt for a great Genius ſtill ; 
But T—, alas! (excuſe him, if you. can) 
Is now a Scribbler, who was once a Man. 
lurkxious Some a Claſſic Fame demand, 
For heaping up with a laborious Hand 
A Waggon-load of Meanings for one Word, 
While 4's depos'd, and B with Pomp reſtor d. 
Sous for Renown on Scraps of Learning doar, 
And think they grow Immortal as they quote. | 
To Patch - work learn'd Quorations are ally'd, 
Both ſtrive to make our Poverty our Pride. 
On Glaſs how witty is a noble peer? 
Did every Diamond coſt a Man ſo dear? 8 
Por ITE Diſeaſes make ſome Ideots f 
Which, if unfortunately well, they keign. 
O Death · beds ſome in conſcious Glory ly, 
| Since of the Do tor in the Mode they dy; 
| * - Whoſe. 


For better Pay to give a ſurer Blow. 


6 9 
Whoſe wondrous Skill i is, Headsman-hke to know 


* 
2 


Ox Folly, vice, Diſeaſe, Men proud we ſee 
And (ſtranger ſtill I) of Blockhcad's Flattery, 


| Whoſe Praiſe defames ; as if a Fool ſhou'd mean 
By ſpiuing on your Face to make it clean. 


Nox ivr enough all dearrs are ſwoln with Pride, 


Her Power is mighty, as her Realm is wide. 


What can ſhe not perform? The Love of Fame 


| Made bold Alphonſus his Creator blame; 


Empedocles hurłd down the burning Steep, 
And (ſtronger ſtill Y) made Alexander weep. 


5 Nay, it holds Delia from a 3 Bed, 


Tho? her lov'd Lord has ur half Months been dead. 


THars Paſſion with a Pimple have I ſeen 


Retard a Cauſe, and give a Judge the Spleen. 

By chis inſpir'd (O ner to be forgot) + | 
Some Lords have learn'd to ſpell, and ſo ne to knot; 
Ir makes Globoſe a Speaker in the Houſe z 


He hems, and is deliver'd of his Mouſe: 
Ir makes Dear Self on well-bred Tongues prevail, | 
d Little hows of each Tale, 


; 'I > 9 5 
S1cx with the Love of Fame what Throtigs pour ing | 

Unpeople Court, and leave the Senate thin? + 

My growing Subject ſeems but . | 

And, Charior-like, L kindle as I run. | ; 

Aid me, great Homer ! with thy Epic Rule 

To take a Catalogue of Britiſh Fools. 

Satire, had I thy :Dor/er's Force divine, 

A Knave, or Fool, ſhou'd periſh in each Line; 

Tho? for the Firſt all Weſtminſter ſhould plead, __ 

And for the Laſt all Greſham intercede. 


Bz GIN. Who firſt che Catalogue ſhall grace? 
To Quality belongs « the higheſt Place. 


| vi. lx 
1 My Lord comes forward; forward let bim come! | 
| Ye Vulgar ! at your Peril give him Room: a 
4 He ſtands for Fame on his Forcfathers Feet, 


By Heraldry proy d Valiant, or Diſcreet. | 

With what a decent Pride he throws his Eyes 

Above the Man b y three Deſcents leſs wiſe? 

If Virtues at his noble Hands you Crave, 

You bid him raiſe his Fathers from the Grave . 
Men ſhould pres £ forward i in Fame's glorious Chace; | 


Nobles look backward, and ſo loſe the Race, 
FB 5 * i 


C.%0-) 
" 1s high Birth triumph! What cin be more great ? 
Nothing — but Merit in a low Eſtare. 
To Virtue's humblelt Son let note prefer 
Vice, tho? deſcended from the Conqueror. 
Shall Men, like Figures, pals for high, or baſe, 
Slight, or important, only by their Place? 
Titles are Marks of honeſt Men and wife; 
- The Fool, or Knave that wears a Title, ties, 


Ta EI that 6n glorious Anceſtors inlarge, 
& Produce their Debt inſtead of their Dilcharge. 
| Dorſet, let thoſe who" proudly boaſt thei Line, | 
Like Thee, in Worth hereditary ſhine. 
V ain as filſe Greatnels is, the Miſe mit own, - 
We want not Fobls to büy tat Britt Stone. 
Mean Sons of Earth, WIG on a SpuheSen Tide 
Of full Succeſs ſwam ind Wealth and Pride, pI 
Knock with a Purſe of Gold at Ani Gate, 
And beg to be delended "From the Great, © 


Wuzx Men of Tnfamy 10 Grandeur b, 


They light a Torch t 15 thew their Shame the more. 5 
MN. 1 


Thoſe Gdvernments Thich curb not Evils, cauſe 2H 
Anda rich Knave's a Libel on our Laws. |: 


8 ——— 


: of Meet r POR — 
K 
* a 
8 - 


at ? 


*X .of 


ELUS 


And leaves State-rooms to Strangers and to Duns. 1 | 


Not Domes, but amique Statues are his Flame. 


And bid him turn his venas into Gold: 


| * 11 "% 
BELUS with ſolid Glory, will be c crown 

He buys no Phantome, no vain empty cond; 
But builds himſelf a Name; and to be great, 
Sinks in a Quarry an immenſe Eftarez 

In Coſt and Grandeur Ch---dos he'll out-do, 
And, B--l--ton, thy Taſte is not ſo true. 
The Pile is finiſnt, eyery Toil is paſs 

And full Perfection i Is arriv'd at laſt; 

When lo! my Lord to ſome ſmall Corner runs, 


Tux Man who builds, and wants where wich to pay, 
Provides a Home from which to run away. 
In Britain what is many a lordly Scat 
But a Diſcharge in full for an Eſtate? 


IN ſmaller Compals lyes Pygmalion's Fame; 


Not F. 7-uꝰ's ſelf more Parian Charms has known z 
Nor is good Pembroke more in Love with Stone. 
The Bayliffs come (rude Men, profanely bold!) 


ce No, Sirs, he crys, LIl ſooner rot in Jayl. 


2 hall Grociew Ane fir fy 8 | 
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| Such Heads might make IDE very Buſto's * 
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- His Daughter ſtarves, bur Is Cleopatra s ſafe. ; * ; | 
MEn overloaded- with a large Eſtate . 3 
May ſpill thar Treaſure i in a nice Conceitz Ny BW Whic 
The Rich may be polite, but Oh! is fad @ & l Some 
Jo ſay you” re Curious, when we ſwear OR Mad, | | Like 
By your Revenue meaſure your Expence, | Thel 
And to your Funds and Acres joyn your Senſe; e Wait 
No Man is bleſt by Accident or Gueſs, 28 | But 
True Wiſdom is the Price of Happineſs ; yy | Tol 
vet few without long Diſcipline are ſage, T3” W 
And Youth toes only lay up Sighs for Age. 7 To 


Bu T how, my Muſe, canſt thou reſiſt ſo long 

The bright Temptation of che Courtly Throng, 

Thy moſt inviting Theme? the Court affords 

Much Food for Satire, it abounds in 8 

© What Lords are thoſe ſaluting with a Grin?“ 

One is juſt out, and One as lately in. 

F How comes it then to paſs we ſee preſide 

£ On both their Brows.an equal Share of Pride? 
Pride, that impartial Paſſion, xcigns thro? all, - 

* 2 gur Glory, nor geſerts our Fall, ; 

F Afamon; dle, 
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As in its Home, it triumphs in High-place, | 
£71 And frowns a haughty Exile in Diſgrace. 125 
| Some Lords it bids admire their Wands ſo white, 
Which bloom, like Aaror's, to their raviſht Sight; 
Some Lords it bids reſign, and turns their Wands, 


Like Moſes, into Serpents in their Hands. 
Theſe fink, as divers, for Renown; and boaſt 
With Pride inverted __ Honours loſt, 
But againſt Reaſon ſure \tis equal Sin 

To boaſt of merely being out or in. 

WAA T Numbers, Here, thro* odd Ambition ſtrive 
To ſeem the moſt tranſported Things alive? 
As if by Joy Deſert was underſtood, 

And all the Fortunes: were wiſe of good. 
Hence aching Boſoms wear a Viſage gay, | 
And- ſtifled Groans frequent the Ball and Play. 
Compleatly dreſt by * Monteuil and Grimace, 
They take their Birth-day Suir, and publick "OM 
Their Smiles are only Part of what they wear, 
Put off at Night with Lady 3—— Hair. 

What bodily Fatigue is half ſo bad? | 

With anxious Care they labour to be glad. | 
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Conſcious of Merit in the Coxcomb's Dance? 
The Tavern! Park! Alſembly! Mack, and Play. 
Thoſe dear Deſtroyers of the tedious Day 
That Wheel of Fops! that Saunter of the Town! 
Call it Diverſion, and the Pill goes down; 
Fools grin on Fools, and Sxaic like, ſupport 
Without one Sigh the Pleaſures of a Court. 
Courts can give nothing to the Wiſe and Good, 
But Scorn of Pomp and Love of Solitude. 
High Stations Tumult, but nor Blifs create, 
None think the Great unhappy but the Great; 
Fools gaze and envy; Envy darts a Sting, 
Which makes the Swain as wretched as the King. 
I envy none their Pageantry and Show, 
1 envy none the guiding of their Woe. 
Give me, indulgent Gods! with Mind ſerene, 
And guiltleſs Heart to range the Sylvan Scene. 
No ſplendid Poverty, no ſmiling Care, 
No well-bred Hate, or ſervile Grandeur There; 
_ "There pleaſing Objects uſeful Thoughts ſuggeſt, 
| TheSenſe is raviſhr, and che Soul is bleſt ; 


* 
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n 
On every Thorn delightful hr Wiſdomgrows, 
In every Rill a feet Inſtruftion flows: 
But ſome unkeedfal hear the whily/ring Rill, 


In ſpight of ſacred Leiſure, Blockheads ſtill 5 


Nor ſhoots up Folly to a nobler Bloom 
In her one native Soil the Drawing room. 


Tax Squire is proud to ſee his Courſer ſtrain, . 
Or well. breath'd Beagles fweep along the Plain. 


Say, dear Hippolitus, (whoſe Drink is Ale, 
Whoſe Erudition is a Chriſmas Tale, 
Whoſe Miſtreſs is ſaluted with a Smack, 
And Friend receiv'd with Thumps upon the Back) 


when thy fleck Gelding nimbly leaps the Mound, 


And Ringyood opens on the tainted Ground, 

Is That thy Praiſe ! Let Ringwood's Fame alone, 
Juſt Ringwood leaves bach Animal lis own, 

Nor envies when a Gypſy you commit, 

And ſhake the clumſy Bench with Country Wit; 
When you the dulleſt of dull Things have ſaid, 
And then ask Pardon VE Joſt you made. 


HERE breathe, my Mule! and then thy Task renew; 


Ten thoufind Fools unſung are fill in View,” 


Fewer © 


- | > 16 5 


Fewer Loy-athciſts made by Church-dehares; 6 
Fewer great Beggars fam'd for large Eſtates; — F U 
Ladics, whoſe Love is conſtant as the Wind ; . TOE; 355 
Cits, who prefer a Guinea to Mankind;  _ | 4 
Fewer the Lords to Scr--pe that humbly bend; | 5 l 
Fewer the Shocks a Stateſman gives his Friend. 3 8 
Is there a Man of an eternal Vein, | 
Who lulls the Town in Winter wich his Strain, 5 
Ar Bath in Summer chants the reigning Laß, * 
And ſweetly whiſtles as the Waters paſs? | | 5 
Is there Tongue like Delia's ver her Cup, 4 
| That runs for * without winding up ? ; 
| 1s there, whom his Tenth Epic mounts to Fame? 
Such, and ſuch only might exhauſt my Theme. 
Nor would theſe Heroes of the Tas glad; 
For who can write ſo faſt as Mia! i ad! 2 
s 
| | The-Stcond Satire is now in the Preſs, | K 8 
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Plan! Satire calls for Senſe in every Line; 
Then, to what Swarms thy Faults I dare expoſe? 
All Friends to Vice and Folly are thy n 
When ſych the Foe, a War extrnal wage, | 
Tis moſt IIl- nature to repreſs thy Rages py 
And if theſe Strains ſome nobler Muſe excite, | 
IU g'ory in the\ Verſe I dd not wikte. 

So weak are human Kind by Nature made, | 
Or to ſuch Weakneſs by their Vice betray d. 
Almighty Vanity! to thee they oe 
Thee aſt of Plz and hc Bn of we 


| * 


2 „ 
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: Thou, like the Sun, all Colours oſt contain, 
Varying, Ur Rays of Light, on Drops of Rainy | 
| For every Soul finds: Reaſons to be proud, 


Tho" hid, and Hoored wo the poincing 2-0 


ane Purkic of Foxes and Renown, 


* Hippolitus demands the Sylvan Crown; 
But n Fame, the Product of a Shower, 


Grows in his Garden , an illuſtrious Flower! | 
Why teems the Earth > why melt the vernal Skies? 


Why ſhines the Sun? to make + Paul Diack riſe. 


From Morn to Night has Florio gazing ſtood, - 
And wonder'd how the Gods could be ſo good. 
What Shape? what Hue? was ever Nymph ſo fair? 
He doats! he dies! he too is rooted there. | | 
| 0 ſolid Bliſs! which nothing can 1 | 


Except a Cat, Bird, Snail, or idle Boy. 
In Fame's full Bloom lyes Florio down at Night, 


— 3 4 
\ 


And wakes next ; Day a moſt inglorious Wight, | 
The Tulip O dead! ſee thy fair Siſter's _ 
Q Cn and be kind cre "is Jen 


* This refers t to the 110 Ss rating. 
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Naa are thoſe Enemies I chars all; a. 
Beware, O Horiſt, thy Ambirion's Fall. 
A Friend omünt indulg'd this noble Flame, . tag T. 
A Quaker ſery'd him, Adam was his Nane. 
To one loy'd Talip oft the Maſter went. 01 
| Hung o'cr it, Md whole Days in Rapture ſpentzʒ 
Bur came, and miſt it one ill-fated Hour. at ve E 
Herag'd! he roar'd! © what Damon cropt my Flower?: T 
Serene, quoth Adam, lo! *rwas cruſht by me:; | 
| Fallnis the Baal to which thou bow'dſt thy Knee. 
„Bur all Men wane Amuſerent, and whar Cine 6 
ec In ſuch a Paradiſe to fool our Time? * 4 
None; but why proud of this? to Fame 23 0 ſoarz : i 2 » 
We grant zhey're Idle, if they'll ask no more. 1 
W ſmile at Floriſts, we deſpiſe their Joy, e : J 
And think their Hearts enamour'd of a Toyz 1 | 
Bur are. thoſe wiſer whont we moſt nag © 1-22; 2000p 2 
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Survey with Envy, and ur 
What's he, who fighs for, Wealth, or Fame, or power? | 
Another Florio doating, D Hoy err, oy | 
A ſhort-liy'd Flower, and which has Shen OY 8 ; 
From ſordid An, u cue a Dag N 
as; POE 85 _ 3 
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Wirn what,. Wee « POS 
The Flower of Learning, and the Bloom of Wit. 
Thy gawdy;Shelves. with crimſon Bindiogs glow, 
And Epiftetus is a perfect Beau. . 
How fit for thee bound up in Crimfon too, 


Gilt, and, like them, devoted to the View et 


| Thy Bogks are Furniture, Methinks tis hard 
* Thur Science ſhould be purchavd by the Yard, 


| And 1 turn'd Upholſterer, ſend Home 


The gilded Leather to fit up thy Room. 

LF not to ſotte peculiar End aſlign'd, 
Sudy's the ſpecious Trifling of the Mind; 
Or is at beſt a ſecondary Aim, F 
A Chace for Sport alone, and not for Game; 
It ſo, ſure they whi the meer Volume prize, 


= Bur love the Thicket where the Quarry lyes. 
””  Unlcarned Men of Books aſſume the Care, 


As Eunuchs are the Guardians of the Fair. 


on buying Books Zorenzs long was bent, 


* But found at length that it reduc'd his Rent, | 
His Farms were flown; „ "eng. 5 2 


4 R nis to be dea 


| 0 bs 95 
He fel hs at una ag ben 


So high the generous Ardor of the Man | N 1 1 + % 
For Romans, Greeks, and and Oriental ran. | 281100 


When Terms were dra and bronght him bythe . 
| Lorenzo n enen F*cd 


Nor u his en Linuie alone A” 


Is Codrus erudite Ambition ſhownz : 

— ut high Prices bought, | | 

Inform the World what codrus you f be : chought ; : 

And to this Coſt another mult ſucceed = 3 

To pay a Sage, who ſays bar bom wa. | f wt 

Who Titles knows, and Indexes has ſeen; ©» - 447 

Bur leaves to what Iyes between, a 
ee be tm eee. . | 

And humbly is cel with ther Ss. 

O — at eee mak god * 

The Promiſe of a long - illuſtrious Blood, 235 a 

In Arts, and Manners eminendly grac'd, tA 

The ſtricteſt Honour! and the fineſt Tabs. A 


Accept this Verſe 3 Ir Sauna o re Haste 12 * 
With ſo conſummate an Humanity, | Ari yd 
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Bx your Example would Hilaris mend, ella = wot 


* 


| How would it grace the Talents of my Briend, 


8 
88 


Who with the Charms of hu own Genius mit, ods Nat r 


Conceives all Virrucs are compriz'd in Wir 2. 


Bur Time his fervent Petulance jp vol 5 r 


For tho? he is a Wir, he is no Fool. 25 


In Time bell learn to Uſe, not Waſte bis Senſe | 
Nor make a Frailty of an Excellence. ing 1011 
I brick Anack on Blockheads we bold prize, 1 
| Were not his Jeſt as fippas : with the Wiſe . ; 


He ſpares nor Friend, Yor ; bur calls to mind, 1 
Like Doom'sday, all th ale of all Mankind, 5 = 


. tho* Wit tickles ? — 6 
IF il tis painful while it makes us laugh. 51 5 


Who, for the poor Renown of being wart, Jeudchte. — | 


Would leave a Sting within a Brother's Heart ? ? 73A 


3 n 1 . 
PARTS may be prais d, Good nature nr 
Then, draw your Wir as ſeldom as your Sword. 
| And never on the Weak, or you appear 7 2s il 
ren * W 

As there no Hero, no great Genius here, 


As in ſmooth Oyl the Razor beſt is wm e aids zA 
80 Wir! is by Politeneſs bahn e, zeniicton c Hired 


* 1 
1 1 
* „ * 
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VV 7 
© BU their Want of Edge from cheir Offence is eng” = 
| Both pain us leaſt wlien exquiſitely keen. 


12 The Fame Men give is for the Joy they nd: 
Dall is the Jeter whenthe Joke's unkind, © | 
sinck Atircus, doubtleſs, thinks himſelf a Wie, 
5 To pay my Compliment what Place ſo fit? 
2 His moſt facetious * Letters came to Hand, 
21 Which my firſt Satire ſweetly reprimand. 
853 If chat a juſt Offence to Marcus gave, 
7 Say, Marcus, which, art thou a Fool, or Knave ? | 
N For all but ſuch with Caution I forbore; | 
iT Thar thou waſt either, I neer knew before. | 
now thee now, both what thou art, and whoy — | * 
1d No Mask ſo good, but Marcus muſt ſhine through; 
©; | Falſe Names are vain, thy Lines their Author tell, 


3 14 Thy beſt Concealment had been writing ell; 
But thou a brave Neglect of Fame haſt ſnown, 


Of other's Fame, great Genius! and thy own. 


; Write on unheeded, and this Maxim know; 
1 | g 5 ; 
The Man who pardons, diſappoints his Foe. 
Pt. 1 1 c . 6 — 
1 a 1 ö 8 D 
= 44 EY | | | | | \ . 
1 ' ®*: Letters ſent to the Author, fd Marcus. 
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And diſinherit Sons that are awake. 
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'IN Malice to proud Wits ſome proudly lull 2 


Their forward Reaſon, vain of beitſg Dull; 
When ſome Home. Joke has ſtung their ſolemn Souls, 
In Vengeance they determine to be Fools ; 


Thro? Spleen, that little Nature gave, make leſs, 
Quite zealous in the Ways of Heavineſs ; 
To Lumps inanimate a Fondneſs rake, 


[ 


Theſe, when their outmoſt Venom they would ſpit 
| Moſt barharouſly tell Jeu he's a Wi,” 
Poor Negroes thus to ſhew their burning Spight 


To Cacodæmons, ſay, they're dev'liſn white. 


Tampridius from the Bottom of his Breaſt 


Sighs o'er one Child, but triumphs in the reſt. 
How juſt his Grief? one catries in his Head 
A leſs Proportion of the Father's Lead, 


And is in Danger, without. ſpecial Grace, 5; 


_ To riſe above a Juſtice of the Peace. 

The Dunghill- breed of Men a Diamond ſcorny 2 
And feel a; Paſſion for a Grain of Corn, 4 

- Some ſtupid, plodding, Money. loving Wight, 
Who wins their Hearts by knowing black from white, 


Su 


cc 


ho 


— 


G 
Who with muth Pons exerting all his Senſe, 


Can range arighy his ; Shillings, Pounds, and Pence, 
The booby-father craves a booby-ſon, 
And by Heav'n's Bleſſing thinks himſelf undone. 


WanrT's of all Kinds are made to Fame a Plea, 
One learns to liſp, another not to ſee; | 
Miſs Dom—_— tofrering catches at your es, 
Was ever thing ſo pretty born to ſtand ? 


Whilſt theſe what Nature gave aden thro? Pride, 


Others affect what Nature has deny'd; 
Wat Nature has deny d Fools will purſue, 


As Apes are ever 3 8 two. 


1 Craſſus a grateful Sage, our Awe and 4 Spore! 
Supports grave Forms, for Forms the Sage — 
He hems, and cries with an important Air, 

* If yonder Clouds withdraw it will be fair: * 


Then quotes the Stagyrite to prove it true, 


And adds, the Learn d delight in ſomething ne new. 


Ist not enough che Blockhead ſcarce can read, 


But muſt he wiſely look, and gravely plead 7 


As far a Formaliſt from Wildom . 
In judging Eyes, as Libertines from Win 
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Yer ſubtle wights (fo blind are mortal Nen, Wh 


| Tho- Satire couch them with her keeneſt Pen) 1 Ane 
For erer will bang out a fokinn Face | Wh 
To pur off Nonſenſe with the better Grace; | Fj Ane 
As Pedlars with ſome Hero's Head make bold, _ 7 
* Uluſtrious Mark! where Pins are to be ſold. EI For 


. Wnar's the bent Brow, or Neck in Thought reflin'd? 
1 The Body's Wiſdom to conceal the Mind. ao 
© A Man of Senſe can Artifice diſdain, 54 
| Sun 


As Men of Wealth may venture to go plain; 

And be this Truth eternal neer forgot, 
Solemnity's a cover for a Sot; 

I find the Fool, when I behold the Skreen; 


For tis the wiſe Man's Intereſt to be ſeen. 


HENCE, —— „ that Openneſs of Heart, 
And juſt Diſdain for thar poor Mimic, Art; 


So 

Hence ( manly Praiſe! ) that Manner nobly free, Th 
Which all admire, and [ explain i in thee, - An 
Wirn generous Scorn how oft haſt thou ſuryey'd His 

of Court, and Town the Noon - tyde Maſquerade, — Lib 
Where Swarms of Knaves the Vizor quite * 5 | He 


| mad hide ſecure behind a naked 8 


| . 

Where Nature's End of Language is declin d, ; 
And Men talk ba to conceal "06%: « 
Where generous e the greateſt Hazard run, 

And he who truſts a Brother is undone? 


Theſe all their Care * on outward Show 
For Wealth, and Fame; for Fame alone the Beats. 
Of late at Mhite's was young Florello ſeen. 
How blank his Look? how diſcompos'd his Mien? 
So hard it proves in Grief ſincere to feign! 
Sunk wen his Spirits; for his Coat was plain. 


NEXT Day his Breaſt regain'd irs wonted Peace, 
His Health was mended with a filver Lace. 


A curiaus Artiſt long.inur'd to Toils 


Of 4 Sort, with Combs, and fragrant Oyls, 
Whether by Chance, or by ſome God inſpir'd, 
So toucht his Curls, his mighty Soul was fir d. 


The well-ſwoln Tyes an equal Homage claim, 
And either Shoulder has it's Share of Fame; 


His lumptuous Watch- caſe, tho? conceal d i it yes, 

Like a good Conſcience, ſolid Joy ſupplies. 7 
He only this himſelf (fo far from van!) 

.be in WR in Breeding ve. 
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When er 


Y _ 30 . 
= Whene' er by ſceming Chance he throws his Eye 3 
On Mirrors fuſing with his Tyrian Dye, 
With how ſublime a Tranſport leaps his Heart ? 
fur Fate ordains that deareſt Friends muſt part. 
zz In active Meaſures brought from France, he wheels, 
Vn unrbe, conſcious of is learned fie. 


.- & I 
1 b 8 
- 


80 have I ſeen on Gant bright Summer's Day 


A Calf of Genius debonnair, and gay, Wo. 
; Dance on the Bank, as if inſpir'd by Fame, . 
| | Fond of the rain kilius in the Stream. 4 
Moroſe is ſink with Shame, when'er bid 
In Linen clean, or Peruke undliſguis d. . \ 
* No ſublunary Chance his Veſtments fear, E 
Valu'd, like Leopards, as their Spots appear. 
A fam d Sar-cour he wears, which net was blue, : 4 
And his Foot ſwims in a capacious Shoe. 
One Day his Wife (for who can Wives reclaim?) 
Levell'd her barbarous Needle at his Fame; EE: A 
But open Force was vain, by Night he went, Fl 
And, while he flepr, ſurpriz d the darling Rent; Fl 
Where yawn'd the Frize is now become a Doubt, | 59 51 
And glory at one Entrance quite ſons 99h < l | : OP | 41 


1 
T. Milton, i 


Bs 


| And, _e ill Husbands, take no Care at Home. 


. 1 
Hs ſcorns bel, and Flrell him, i 
This hates the filthy Creature, char the prin ; 5 5 . 


Thus in each other both theſe Fools deſpiſe 
Their own dear ſelves with undiſcerning Eyes 


, Their Methods various, but alike their Aim: 


The Sloven , and the Fopling are the ſame. 


Ys Whigs and Tories! thus i it fares with you, 


When Party-rage too warmly you purſue; 


Then both club Nonſenſe, and i impetuous Pride, 


And Folly joins whom Sentiments divide. 


You vent your Spleen as Monkeys, when they paſs, 
Scratch at the Mimic-Monkey in the Glaſs, 
While both are one; and henceforth be it known, 
Fools of both Sides ſhall ſtand for Fools alone. . 

© Bur who art thou?“ methinks Florello cries. 
t Of all thy Species art thou only wiſe? 


SINCE ſmalleſt things can give our Sins a Twitch, 


As croſling Straws retard a paſſing Witch, 


Florello, thou my Monitor ſhalt be; 


Fl conjure thus ſome Profit out of Thee, 


© thou my ſelf! abroad our Counſels roam, 


\ 


Cc 32 ) 


Thou tos art wounded with the common Dart, 


1 


5 = —_— 
In 1 iN ” 7 "> N = 
' a 6 E pg 3 
* : q * T d 
— — "A N 
2 Hos Wn — * o bc = + 2 — 
— _— a $4 — - —_ 2 — = -= — — — 
— — ES. > — ow 
1 * * 
2 LS 9 2 : - 
— 3 a 2 4 . — 


5 -7 
= 
an \7 "I 
+54 2004 


— — 
a * BE * — = = — 
- — r * A, 
CFT : — 
— — — 1 
e S * 
pol wa Dus Va 


And Love of Fame lyes tlirobbing at rhy Heart; 
And what wiſe Means to gain it haſt thou choſe? 
Know, Fame, and Fortune both are made of Proſe, 
Is thy Ambition ſweating for a Rhyme, 

Thou unambirious Fool, at this late Tinte . 

While I a Moment name, a Moment's paſt, _ . 
Pm nearer Death in this Verſe than the laſt; 
What then is to be done, be wiſe with Speed. 
A Fool at forty is a Fool indeed. 55 


1 


AND what ſo fooliſh. as the Chace of Fame ? pg ne ee * 
How vain the Prize? how impotent our Aim? 
: 1 are Men, who graſp at Praiſe ſublime, 
Bur Bubbles on this rapid Stream of Time, 
Thar riſe and fall, chat ſwell, and are no 3 . 
Born, and forgot, ten thouſand in an Hour ? 
. 0 


Turs humble Verſe, O0 may it be 
A Monument of Gratitude to thee, 
Whoſe early Favour I muſt own with Shame, 
Fo long my Patron, and ſo late my Theme. 
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SATIRE HI 


ON G, Dodington, in Debt, I long have ſought 8 . 


' To eaſe the Burthen of my grateful Thought; 


| And now a Poet's Gratitude you ſee, 
Grant him two Favours, and hell ask for threes 2 
For whoſe the preſent Glory, or the Gain? = | 
You give Protection, I a worthleſs Strain. þ 
You love, and feel the Poers ſacred. ame = 1 
And know the Baſis of a ſolid Fame; | | 3 I | 
Tho? prone to like, yet cautious to commend, 
You read with al the Malice of a Friend; 

Nor fayour my Attempts that Way alone, 

But more to raiſe my Verſe, conceal your own. 


E 2 


CE 2 
An ill-rim*d Modeſty! turn Ages Oer, 
Wen wanted Brisain bright examples more$ 
Her Learning and her Genius too decays, 
And dark, and cold are her declining Da ys 3 
As if Nen now were of ähother Calt, 
They meanly lie on Alms of Ages paſt. | 
Men ſtill are Men, and they who. boldly dare, 
Shall triumph o'er the, Sons, of cold Deſpair z , 
Or, if they fail, they juſtly Kill rake Place 
Of ſuch, who run in Debt for their Diſgrace, 
Who en much, then fairly make it known, 
And damn it with Improvements of cheir own. 
We bring ſome new Marerials and whar's old 
New-caſt with Care, and in no borrowed moldz 
Late Times the Verſe may read, if theſe W 
And from ſow'r ces vindicate the ns. 


cc hoon work is long, the Critics cry, tis wut 


And lengthens ſtill, to take in Fools like youz 

h Shorten my Labour, if its Length you blame, 
For, grow but wiſe, you robe me ** my Game; 
As hunted klage, who, while the Dogs purſue, 
Renounce their four Legs, and ſtart up on i 


# 
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Cc 37 ) 
| Lixx the bold Bird upon the Banks of Nile, 
That picks the Tecth of the dire Crocodile, 
Will I enjoy (dread feaſt!) the Critics Rage, 
And with the fell Deſtroyer feed my Page. 


For what ambitious Fools are more to blame 


Than thoſe, who Thunder in the Critic's Name? 


Good Authors damm d, have their Revenge in this, 
To ſee what Wretches gain the Praiſe they miſs. 
BA LB UTS muffled in his ſable Cloack, 
Like an old Druid from his hollow Oak, | 

As Ravens ſolemn, and as boading, cries, 


Ten thouſand Worlds for the three Unities! 


Le Doctors ſage, who thro? Parnaſſus teach, 


Or quit the Tub, or practiſe what you preach, 


One judges, as the Weather dictates, right 


The Poem is at Noon, and wrong at Night; i 
Another judges by a ſurer Gage, 


An Author's Principles, or ae 
Since his great Anceſtors in Flanders fell, 
The Poem, doubtleſs, muſt be written wel, 
Another judges by the Writers look; 


Another judges, for he bought the Book; 


1 CPE 4 
433 * 2 f 


1 F 
Some judge, their Knack of judging wrong to keep | 
Some judge, becauſe i is too ſoon to ſleep. 


Tuus all will RO" and with one fi ngle aim, 
Jo gain themſelyes, not give the Writer NN 
| The very Beſt ambitjouſly adviſe, 
| Half to ſerve you, and half to paſs for wils; 
ü | None are at Leiſure others to reward 3 


They ſcarce will damn, but out of Self · regard. 


CxrrIcCS on Verſe, as Squibs on Triumphs waity 
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Proclaim the Glory, and a this en, 


25 


Hot, envious, noiſy, proud, che ſcribling Fry 

Burn, hiſs, and bounce, waſte Paper, ſtink, and die; 
Rail on, my Friends! What more my , Verſe can crown 
Than Compron 8 Smile, and your obliging Frown? 


+ oo 


Nor all on Books their Criticiſm waſte, 
The Genius of a Diſh ſome juſtly taſte, 
2 And eat their Way to Fame; with anxious Thought 
The Salmon is refus'd, and Turbot bought, - | 
Impatient Art rebukes the Sun's Delay, 
And bids December yield the Fruits of May. 


Their various Cares in one great Point combine 8 
me BuſineG of their Lives, that is zo dine, 


4 


1 F F K 


. 


2 
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( 39 ) 
Half of their pretious Day they give the Feafty 
And, to a kind Digeſtion ſpare the reſt, 
| "Apicius here, the Taſter of the Town, 


Feeds rice a-week, to lettle their Renown. 


THESE Worthies of the Palate guard with care 
The ſacred Annals of their Bills of Fare, 
In thoſe choice Books their Panegyricks read, 
And ſcorn the Creatures chat for Hunger feed. 
If Man by Feeding well commences great, | 
Much more the Worm to whom that Man i is Mears 


To Glory wee advance a lying Claini, 
Thieves of Renown, and Pilferers of Fame: 
Their Front ſupplies what their Ambition lacks, - - 
They know a Thouſand Lords, behind their. Backts 
Conil is apt 10 wink upon a Peer., | 
When turwd away, with a familiar Leer: 
And s Eyes, LY keen, 
Have murder'd Fops, by whom ſhe ne er was ſcens 
Niger adopts ſtray Libels, wiſely prone 


F a 


To covet. Shame, {till greater than his own. GO bift N | 3 
Bathyllus in the Winter of Threeſcore Fe A 
Pelyes his Innecengr, and keeps a Whore: | 
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Abſence of Mind Brabantio turns to Fame, 
1 to miſtake, nor knows his Brother's | Name; | 
Has Words, and Thoughts in nice Diſorder ſer, 
And takes a Memorandum to forget, 


Thus yain, nor knowing what adorns, or blors, | 
They forge the Patents that create them Sots. 


As Love of Pleaſure into Pain betrays,” 
So moſt grow infamous thro? Love of Praiſe: 


But whence for Praiſe can ſuch an Ardor riſe; 
When thoſe, who bring that Incenſe we deſpiſed 


For ſuch the Vanity of Great, and ſmall, 3 
Contempt goes round, and all Men laugh at all 
Non dan even Satire blame chem, for is trug 
They moſt have ample Cauſe for what they do, 
Ol fruitful Britain ! Doubtleſs thou waſt meant 
A Nurſe of Fools to ſtock the Continent. 


Tho? Phebus, and the Nine for ever mow, 


Rank Folly underneath the Scythe will grow. 


The plenteous Harveſt calls me forward all; 
Till I ſurpaſs inLength-my Lawyers's Bill, FI 


A Welch Deſcent, which well paid Heraulds dung 


Or, longer ſill, a Dutehmain's Epigra 6 m SAI”, 


-C-41 0) 
ben dloy'd, in Fury I throw: down my Pang. 
In comes a Coxpomib, and I rite. agen. 


sb81 Tity#us with Metriment poſſeſt, | 2 %% 
eee eee 
What need he ſtay? h e, | 
His Tech will be no whiter than before. 
Is there of cheſe, ye Ladies ſucli a Dearth, 
Thar you need pihit ... mo 
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Sous vain of Paintings, bid the World alice, 
4 4 #34 I s 10 
©» I] Of Houſes ſome, nay Houſes chat they hire: 2 
Some (perfect Wiſdom! ) of & beauteous Wife, 
EI O 2 * 8 


And boaſt, like Cordeliers, 3 a Scourge for . 


uy 1190 1 : 
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sour rina thro* n Sexes —_ r 
My Lord has Vapours, and my Lady, ears, onde Llerath 
Then (ſtranger Rilll) on turning of the Wind. 

My Lord Wears arocko,nnd my. Lady's . _—_ Wy 1 | 


To ben the'Strengh and Inf of Pn s. 
By all us fell u, and by all det... 
N What Nutabers are there, whith at a6 ee _ 
Wat Praiſe, and che Glory to contetin it too? 2 een i, 4 
To praiſe r Shame, . vail x ü a 
e And therefore lays © Scraeagern for Fame, 
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To win' Applauſe, and takes it by Surpriſe. 5 By 
c To err, ſays he, in ſmall Things is my Fate.” Our 
Dew Een 


You know your Duty, he's exact in great. 
< My Style, ſays he, is rude, and full of Faults.” 
But ol what Senſe : what Energy of Thoughts 7 
Thar he wants Algebra he muſt cotifeſs. 
But not a Soul to give our Arms Succeſs. | 
1 &« Ah! that's a Hit indeed, Vincenna cries $ 
'F 1 7 But who in Heat as Blood was ever wiſe? | 
x. Fs I own *rwas wrong, when thouſands call'd me back, 
ce To make char, hopeleſs, il advis'd Attack: | 
E All fay *rwas Madneſs, nor dare 1 ny 
. Sure never Fool ſo well deſerv d to die. 
Could this deceive in \ others, to be free, 1 
It ne er, Vincenna, cou'd deceive in thee, © . 
Whoſe Conduct is a Comment to thy Tongue 4 
So clear, the dulleſt cannot take thee wrong. 
| Thou in one Suir wilt ; thy. whole Income, wear, YE 
And haunt the Court, Without a Proſpect cans 7 
Are theſe Expedients for Reno wn? e | Oh 


ut th. a - f 


Thy linie Self, that L may ſcorn, thee leſs. |. 
506% 307 Bt 3 · a 
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And ſtarve upon't diſcreetly in Sheer - lane. 


7 


TS; 


BE = wth Vincenna, and the Court forlake; 
Our Fortunes there, nor thou, nor I ſhall make. 
Ev'n Men of Merit, e're their Point they gain, | 
In hardy Service make a long Campaign, | 
Moſt manfully beſiege the Patron's Gare, 155 
And oſt repuls'd, as oft attack the Great 
With painful Art, and Application warm, 
And take at laſt ſome little Place by Storm, 
Enough to keep two Shoes on Sunday clean, 


Already this thy Fortune can afford, | ; += [ 
Then ſtarve without the Favour of my Lord. 1 


*Tis true, great Fortunes ſome great Men conferz 


But often, ev'n in doing right, they err : 
From Caprice, not from Choice, their Favours come 
They give, but think it Toil to know to whom: : 


The Man that's neareſt, yawning they amade: 


Tis Inhumanity to bleſs by Chance. 
If Merit ſues, and Greatneſs is ſo loath, 
To break its n Trance, I pity both. 


I grant at Court Phitander, a me Need, 
c- to his lovely Wiſe) finds Ericnds indeed, 7 
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. 44 >, 

Of every Charm, and Virtue he paſſeft; 
Philander ! thou art exquiſirely bleſt, . 
Ihe publick Envy! now chen, tis allow” 'd, 

- The Man is found, who may be juſtly proud; 
But, f ſee! how fickly 1 is Ambition s Taſte? 
Ambition feeds on Traſh, and loaths a Feaſt; 
For 161 Philander, of Reproach afraid, | 


i”, 


In ſecret loves his Wife, but keeps her Maid. | 


Sous Nywphs ſell Reputation, others buy, 


And love a Market, where the Rates run high, 


lralian Muſick's ſweet, becauſe tis dear ; 
Their Vanity is tickled, nor their Ear: 
Their Taſtes wou'd leſſen, if the Prices fell, 


id Shakeſpear's wretched Stuff do quite as well: 


Away the diſinchanted Fair would throng, 


And own tha: Ego 1 is their Mother- T ongue. 


To tow bow. much — 


| Imported Nymplis our, Peereſſes out-ſhine; 


While Tradeſmen ſtarve, theſe Philomels are-gay- 
For generous Lords had' rather give, than Pays 
0 laviſh Land, for Sound at ſuch Expence! | 

Pur then die ſaves it in her Bills for Scale, | 


— 


„ 


a (35 
Mustcx 1 paſſionatel a y love, cis 1 in, | oY 
Since for its Sake ſuch Dramas I ſuſtain. — 
An Opera, like a Pillory, may be faid 
To nail our Ears down, bur expoſe our Head. 


' BznoL» the Maſquerade's fanraftick Scene! 


The Legiſlature join'd with Drury-lane / 


When Britain calls, th embroider d Patriots run, 
And ſerve their Country if the Dance is done. | 
* Are we not chen allow'd to be pochte? - 
Yes, doubtleſs, but firſt ſer your Notions right, 
Worth of Politeneſs is the needful Ground, | 
Where that is. wanting this can ne er be 1 


Triflers not ev'n in Trifles can excellz 


'Tis ſolid Bodies only poliſh well. 


Gxxar, choſen Prophet! for theſe larter b. y. | 
To turn a willing World: from garage War, 
Well - he ſeen his Servant ſhou'd-nor larve. 


Thou to his Name has ſplendid Temples rais'd, 


In various Forms of Worhip ſeen him Prais d, 
Gawdy Devotion, like a Roman, ſhown, 


And . Anems.in a 1 unknown 


C( 46 ) TT. to Ho 


| W | Inferior Off rings to thy God of Vice 5 | TY g To 
e duly paid in Fiddles, Cards, and Dices on an 
Thy Sacrifice ſupream an hundred Maids! "Fe" 
That ſolemn Rite of Midnighr Maſquerades! 2 Or 
If Maids the quite-exhauſted Town denies, ; An 
An hundred Head of Cuckolds muſt ſuffice. n 
Thou ſmiP{t, well pleas d with the convertedLand, Al 
Jo ſee the Fifty Churches at a Stand. | | T 
Aus, that thy Miniſtry. may never fail, * 
WE Bur what thy Hand bas planeed ſtil prevail, 
1 Of minor Prophets a Succeſſion ſure 


| The Propagation of thy Zeal ſecure. 
wy. SEE S Ned and Miniſters of State 
In ſolemn Council met, and deep debate ! 
What godlike Enterprize is taking Birth? 
What Wonder opens on th* expecting Earth? - | 
"Tis done! with loud Applauſe the Council rings! 4 
Fixt is the Fare of Whores, and Fiddle-trings TEM of 
T no” bold theſe Truths, thou, Muſe, with Truths liketheſe; 
Wilt none offend, whom *tis a Praiſe ro pleaſe 3 | 
Ler others flater to be flatter'd, thou, = 1 


Like juſt Tribunals, bend an awful Brow, #7 
— 199 | oo 


des A, co 
| How terrible it were to common Senſe, 

22 To write a Satire, which gave none Offence? 
And, fince from Like I rake the Draughts you ſee, 
If Men diſlike them, do they-cenſure me ? 

On then, my Muſe! and Fools, and Knaves expoſe, 
And, ſince thou canſt not make a Friend, make Foes: 
The Fool and Knave tis glortous to offend, 
And godlike an Attempt the World to mend, 

The World, where lucky Throws to Blockheads falls 
eu know the Game, and honeſt Men pay all, 


How hard for real Worth to gain its Price? 
A Man fn make his Fortune in a Trice, 
Ik bleſt with pliant, tho? but flender Senſe, 
Feign'd Modeſty, and real Impugenee. 
A ſupple Knee, ſmooth Tongue, an  caſy Grace, 
A Smile within, a Curſe upon your Face, 
A beauteous Siſter, 'or convenient wit, 
Are Prizes in the Lottery of Life; 
| Genius, and Virtue they will ſoon de, 
4 And lodge you in the Boſom of the Great. 
To merit, is but to provide a pain 
From Men's refuling what you ought to fn. 
| Mar 


<4) 


Mar, Dodingran, this Maxim fail in 7% | 
Whoe my preſaging Thoughts already view © 100 5 
By Walpole' s Conduct brd, and Friendfhip grad, | 
Still higher i in your Prince's Favour plac d 1 FR FN 

And lending here thoſe awful Councils Aid, 
Wich yen Aled with fink Suse Wet 
Bear this from one, who holds your Friendſhip dearz 
What moſt we wiſh, with Eaſe we fancy near; EN 
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0 U N D fome fair Tree th 1 Wood: -4 


bine grows, 


And brenbet her Seers « on the ſupporting 5 


Boughs; 
So ſweet the Verſe, th' awbitious Verſe ſhould be, | FE 
(O! pardon mine) that hopes Support from Thee, : ; 8 
Thee, Compton, born oer Senates to preſide, „ 
Their Dignity to raiſe, their Counſels guide; 2 3 I; 
Deep to diſcern, and widely. fene 1 1 1 3 
F And Kingdoms Fares, without, Ambition, weight, . (nnd 
ok diſtant Virtues nice Extreams to blend, "3 
we Crown's Aﬀerter, and the People's Frigndz :s: 
G2 -/2> >» ._ | 


(* 


| Nor doſt thou com, i amid ſublimer V 
To Iſen to the Labours of the Muſe ; 

Thy Smiles protect her, while thy Talents fires 
And *is but half 5 Glory ro inſpire. 


Fir T at a publick Fame 90 juſtly won, 
The jealous Chremes is with Spleen undone. 
Chremes, for giry Penſions of rn. N 


— 


Devotes his Service to the State and Crown; * 


Al Schemes he knows, and knowing, all 1 5 e ' 
Tho- Britain's chanklefs, ſtill chis Patriot ln 775 
Bur Patriots differ, ſome may ſhed their Hood, 

| He drinks his Coffee for the publick Good, — 

| Conſults the facred Steam , and there foreſces 255 
| What Storms, or Sunſhine Providence decrees, | 

Knows for ch Day the Weather of our Fate, ; 


A Neid une i is an Almanack of sure. 


You ſmile, and think this Stateſman yoid of Uſe; 6s 
| Why may ndt Time his ſecret Worth produce? 
Since Apes can roaft the choice Caſtanian Nut, 


£54 Fince Seel: of Genius ar expert at 1 | . * 


ud 
hn” =- 
s. * 


Pc 
Ar 


Since half the 8 a 
Geele Nations lave, and * Plots betray. 


5 War makes him model Realms, and colin Kings? 1 


An Incapacity for fivaller Things. 
Poor Chremes cant conduct his own Eſtate, 
And chence has undertaken Europe's Fate. 


de leaves che Realm to 5 Ln, 


And boldly caims a Province highet ſtill. | 


To raiſe a Name, th ambitious Boy has got | 


| Ar once a Bible, and a Shoulder- knot; 


Deep i in the Secret, he looks thro* the whole, 

And pities the dull Rogue that ſaves his Soul; = rio 
To talk with Reyerence you muſt take good Heed, = «; { 
Nor ſhoke his tenden Reaſon with the Creed. 
How. e er, well-bred, in publick he We cope M 

Obliging Friends alone with Blaſphemics . 


PEBRAGE i is rere, good Eſtates are bad OW 
For this Diſeaſe; poor Rogues run ſeldom mad. 
Have not Attainders brought unhop'd Relief, 1 2 1 
And falling Stacks quite curd an Ugbdlief ?? 


C54) 


But Thunder marrs ſmall Beer, and weak Diſcourſe, 
Such uſeful Inſtruments the Weather ſhow, | 
Iuanſt as their ir Mercury is high or low. 


HEALTH chiefly keeps an Atheiſtin the Dark, 


A Fever argues better than a Clarke, 
Let but the Logick i in bis Pulſe decay, 
| 1 The Grecian hell renounce, and learn to pray, 


While C—— mourns with an unfeigned Zeal 


Thb' apoſtate Youth, who reaſon'd once ſo well, « 


| C— who makes ſo merry with the Creed, 
- He almoſt thinks he disbelieves indeed; 95 
Bur only thinks {0-3 to give both their Due, 
Satan, and he Believe, and Tremble too. 


Narciſſus the Tarrarian Club diſclaims, 

1 ; Nay, a Free-maſon with ſome Terror names, 

© + Omits no Duty, nor can Envy ſay | 
He miſg'd theſe many Years the Church, ar Play; 
He makes no Noiſe in Parliament, tis true, 5 

Bur pays his Debis, and Viſit, when *tis due; 
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While the Sun ſhines Bla talks wich wond'rous bas 5 


= 
His Character, and Glove are ever'dean; n 
And then, he can outbow the bowing Dran; 
| Which equally the Wiſe; and Worthleſs ſhire? : 
In gay Fatigues this moſt undzunted Chief; 3 
; Patient of Idlenefs beyend Belle 
Moſt charitably lends the Town his Face” 
For Ornament, in every publick Place * | 
As ſure as Cards he to the Aſſembly comes; 
And is the Furniture of Drawing-rooms. 
When G calls, his Hand, and Heart: are free; > 2% 
And, joyn'd to Two, he fails not to make Three: a 
Narciſſus is the Glory of his Race: | w; 
For who does Nothing with a better Grace? 


"nn 


To deck my Ui, by Nathre were def gn'd 
Such ſhining Expletives of humane Kind, | 
Who want, while thro? blank Life they dream a 
Senſe to be oy and Paſſion to be e wrong. 


. + cept Her of Mot, E 
| - Some for Renown 5; and od; 


| What other Men deflike is ſure to pleaſe 

Of all Mankind theſe dear Antipodes 3 

| Thro' Pride, not Malice, they run counter fill 3 

And Birth days are their Days of dreſſing il. 
Arb 7 is a Fool; and F=— a Sage; 


0 
— . 


S— will fright you, E engage, 
By Nature Streams run backward, Flame deſcends; 
Stones mount, and S x is the worſt of Friends. 


Tux take their Reſt by Day, and wake by Night; 
And bluſh, if you ſurprize them i in the Right, 

If they by Chance blurt out, ere wel aware, 

A Swan is white, or —_— x. is fair. 


NortnrinG exceeds in Ridicule, no doubr, 
A Fool in Faſhion, but a Fool chat $ out; 
His Paſſion for Abſurdity $ 0 ſtrong, 


| He cannot bear a Rival 1 in the wrong. 


Tho! wrong the Mode, comply; ; more Senſe i is ſhewn 


In wearing others Follies, than your own. 
If what is out of Faſhion moſt you prize, 


— — 0 
2. 
— 


Bur 


Bo r what in Oddnefs can be more ſublime 55 
Than — che foretnoſt Toyman of his Time 11 
His nice Ambition lies in curious Fancies, 

His Daughter's Portion a rich Shell inbances, 

And Aſbmole's Baby- -houſe is, in his View, 
Britannia" 8 golden Mine, a rich Peru 

How his Eyes linguiſh how his Thoughts adorg 
That painted Coat which Joſe þh never wore + 

He ſhews on Holidays a facred Pin, I 

That toucht the Ruff, cha rouchr Queen yr. 5 c 


te Srx e that great Dearth out Chronicles deplore, 
& Since the great Plague chat fwvepe l many owe; 
ce was ever Lear unbleſt as this >”? bell. cry, 
& It has not brought us orte new 0 
In Times thut ſuffer learn'd Men as theſe, © 
Unhappy 19 * came you to Oey 


Nor gawdy — are 2 G me 
Bur, in effect, his Chaxe is much the lame DAP 
Warm in Purſuir, he Levees all the Great, Eva, 
dune do the boot of Title, and Elle. 


H * 
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Where-cer their Lordfhips go, they never | find, 5 

Or Lico, or their Shadows lagg behind; 16 : 
Ae ſets them ſure, where · e er their Zordſhips ruri, 50 ; 
Cloſe at their Elbows, as a Morning · dun 
As if their Grandeur by Contagion wrought,] | Beal | 
And Fame was, like a Fever, to be caught : 5 | 
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But after ſeven Years dance from Place to Place, 
The * Dane is more familiar with his Grace. - 
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Wro'y be a Crutch to prop a totten Peer; 
Or living Pendant, dangling ar his Ear, f 
For erer whiſp'ring Secrets, which were blown 


” — _ 
| — 
1 Dh 
4 


+ For Months before by Trumpets thro' the Town > | 
1 | Who'd be a Glaſs witff flattering Grimace 
4 : . F Still to reflect the Temper of his Face; 
= Or happy Pin to ſtick-upon his Sleeve, 
When my Lord's gracious, and youchſafes it Leave: 
or Cuſhion, when bis HeavineG ſhall pleaſe 

To loll, or thump ir for his berter Eaſe; 

Or a vile Butt, for Noon, or Night W | 
When the Peer rally ſivears he'll club his Joke 


— 3 * 


1 AV * 4 Daniſh eg. 
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' Whe'd ſhake with Laughzer, cho be cou d not 60 
| . His Lordſhips Jeſt, or, if his Noſe broke wink, | 
| For Bleſſings to the Gods profoundly bow, 


| Scarce meaner Ty To Terms, like theſe, impoſe. 


The men of Ink, or antient Authors ye, 
The writing Tribe, who ſhameleſs Auctions hold 


As, her old, conſtant Spark, the bard profelt. 


Till ſome God whiſpers in his ringling Ear, 3 3 2 1 
That Fame's unwholſome taken withour Meat, efan a . 10 
And Life is beſt ſuſtain d by what is eat. . 
Grown Lean, and Wiſe, he curſes what he writ "3 beg J 
Ad wiſhes all his Want, were in his Wit. ad 


» x 
po — 
— 


| * 
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That can cry Chimney-ſweep , or drive a Plough? 
With Terms like theſe how mean the Tribe that cloſe ? 


— 4 
7 . 8 E ve. | 
3 


Bur KR $ oy Tribe mo likely ro comply 2 2 


Of Praiſe, by inch of Candle to be fold ; 

All Men they flatter, but themſelves the moſt 

With deathleſs Fame, their, everlaſting boaſt : 2 
For Fame no cully makes ſo much her jeſt t,. 


cc Bo—le ſhines i in Council, M in the ebe Fo. 
e P— 1 — magnificent 3 18 can Write, g 
ce And what to my great Soul like Glory dear? 
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Anl. what avails i it, When his Dianer's tot,” 


That his triumpphant Name adorns a Poſt; » "4 e ; 


Or that his ſhining page (provoking Fatel) 
Priends Siloyms, . Sons of Dullneſs eat? 


Wrar Foe to Verſe PP Comentive e 
| What crucl Profe-mai can refrain from Tears Þ 
| When the poor Muſe for leſs than half a Crown © 
A Proſtitute on every Bulk in Town, 
With other Whores undone, tho? not in Print, 
Auubs Credit for Geneva in the Mine ? 


Ys Bards ! | why will you fn, tho? ninſivd2 


Te Bards why will ye ſtarve to be admir'd ? 
Defunct by Phabus? Laws beyond Redreſs, 


Why wil your Spectres haunt the frighted Preſ ; 


Bad Metre, that Excreſcence of the Head, 
_ Like Air, will ſprout, altho the Poet's dead. 


TR other Trades demand, Verlowghers ˙ 
A Dedication is a wooden Leg, | 


And barren Zabeo, the true Mumper's Falkion, _ 
Lana bono d Bras to move en. 


Tho? ſuch my ſelf, yile Bards I diſoammend, 
Nay 90 e ne 


cc Is? T hen cant wo weg. —>F Ten an W. 
Proclaim the God, the Crime is to forbear 3 
For ſome, tho' few, there are largo-minded Men, | Tl 
Who watch unſeen the Labours of the Pn, 

hd know the Myſe's Worth, and cherefore court, 
; Their Deeds her Theme, their Bounty h — 
Who ſerye unask'd the leaſt Pretence to 
My-ſole Excuſe, als! for bens yet. 
Will H——= pardon, if I dare commend | 
1, with Zu x Pen, : | | 
A——k eue Wit is ſtudious $0 reo, ON Tab 
And — ſiiles, i if Phabus dar be bt 0 
0 in Years the long loyd Arts 
And Henry ITY OR? 


Bur oY not uhu en oben 5 
That Fame, which Poers languiſh for in vain. 
How mad their Aim.? who thirſt for gun . 


To o graſp what ne Man can e 
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No * Gloty wil Detraction ſpars, 


The Man muſt dic, who makes full Fame his Care. 26 


Fame $2 Reverſion i in which Men take Place 
(0 late Rererſion by at their own Deceaſe. 


| This Truth ſagacious Tinto knows ſo well, 


He ftarves his» "Authors, that their Works may ſell, 


Tuxs Fame is Wealth, finaliick Poo ery : 


That Wealth is Fame, another Clan reply, 
Who know no Guile, no Scandal but in Rags, 


And frellin juſt Proportion to their Bags. 


Nor only the low- born, deform'd, and old 


Think Glory nothing but the Beams of Gold, 


% The firſt young Lotd, which in che Mall you meer; 


Shall match the verieſs Huncks i in Lombard-ſrreet, 


From reſcu d Candles Ends who rais'd a Sum, 


And ſtarves to join a Penny to a Plumb. 
A beardleſs Miſer ? tis a Guilt unknown 
To former Times, a _— all our own. 


Os ardent Lovers, the true modern Band 


8 * 


Will mortgage Celia'ro redeem their Land. 
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A Soldier ſhould be modeſt, as a Maid: | 


For Lott, young, noble, rich Cafalintie Txt 
Name but the 1 Love well 3 into his Eyes. vat ad 


No Rival can 12 but — ba a Grown: 


S&T) 


Not — the 3 he has reliev d, but made. 
Not ſuch Fx. Ur pes his great | Fathers fir? d, 


When Harry conquer'd, and half * capir d. 


He'd be a Slave, a Pimp, a Dog for Gain, 
Nay, a _ Sheri for | his golden Chain, 


cc Wio's be a Slave ? the gallant Colonel cries, 
While Love of Glory ſparkles from his Eyes. 
To deathleſs Fame he loudly pleads his Right, — 
Tuſt is his Title, for I will not fight : 5 Ex 
Bur, when indulging on the aſt Campaign, 4: 
His lofty Terins climb o'er the Hills of Slain; 
He gives the Foes he flew, at each vain Word, 
A ſweet 1 and half ablolves his Sword. 


Ig 


Ox Boaſting more than 8 afraid, 


— an eld 


1 2 * Kreunod 90 25.2 n FEY 
Winx there no Tongue to 


Auguſtus bel in Arms had ne'er been known, 
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SATIRE 
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DN this laſt 3 this my cloſing Strain 
98 Smile, Walpole, or the Nine inſpire in vain. 
S LF, 4 To thee ?ris due; ; that Verſe how juſtly thine, 
W here Brunſwicks Glory crowns the whole Deſign ? 
That Glory, which thy Counſels make ſo bright; 
That Glory, which on thee reflects a Light. 
Illuſtrlous Commerce, and but rarely known 1 


To give, and take a Luſtre from the Throne. 


Nox thinkthat thou art foreign to my Theme 3 
The Fountain is not foreign to the Stream, 


; 
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How all Mankind will be ſurpriz'd, to ſee 

This Flood of Briziſs Fally charg'd on Thes ? 

| Yer, Brain, whence this Caprice of thy Song, 
Which thep? thei various Ranks with Fury runs ? 
The Cauſe is plain, a Cauſe which we muſt bleſs; 
For Caprice i is the Daughter of Succeſs, 

(A bad Effect, but from a pleaſing Cauſe 1) 

And gives our Rulers undeſign'd Applauſe * 

Tells how cheir Conduct bids our Wealth increaſe, 
nnen 


WHILE I ſuryey the Bleſſings of our Iſle, 
Her Arts triumphant in the Royal ſmile, 
Her publick Wounds bound up, her Credit high, 
| Her Commerce ſpreading Sails in every Sky, 
The pleaſing Scene recalls my Theme agen, 
And ſhews the Madneſs of ambitious Men, 
Who, fond of Bloodſhed, draw the murd'ring Sword, 
And burn to give Mankind a fingle Lord. 


Tus Folligs paſt are of a private Kind, 
Their Sphere is ſmall, their Miſchief is config'd; 


0 $99 


But daring Men there are (awake, my Muſe,” 
And raiſe thy Verſe) who bolder Frenzy chuſez | 
Who ſtung by Glory, rave, and hound away, 


The World their Feild, and Human-kind their Prey. 


Turx Grecian Chief, th' Enthuſiaſt of his Pride, = | 
With Rage and Terror ſtalking by his Side, 
Raves round the Globe ; he ſoars i into a God * 
Stand faſt, Olympus | and ſuſtain his Nod. 

The Peſt divine in horrid Grandeur reigns, 

And thrives on Mankind's Miſeries and Paint. 
Whae ſlaughrer'd Hoſts I what Cities in a Blaze t 
what waſted Countries and whit crimſon Seas 1 
With Orphans Tears his i impious Bowl o der dow, 
And Cries of Kingdoms! lull him to OPS. | 


AND cannot Jilad: Tow Hilfe We by 
The boyſt'rous Boy, and blaſt his guilty Bays ? 
Why want we then Encomiums on the Storm, = 
Or Famine, or Volanco ? they perform - 
Their mighty Deeds, they Hero · like can ſlay, 
And ſpread their ample Deſarcs in a Day, 
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O great Allianee! O divine Renown! 
With Dearth, and Peſtilence to ſhare the Crown. 
When Men extol a wild Deſtroyer's Name, 


Earch's'Builder and Preſerver they blapheme. 


ONE to deſtroy is Murder by che Law, 
And Gibbets keep the lifted Hand in we; 
To murder Thouſands rake a ſpecious Name, 


War's glorious Art, and _ immortal Fame. 


Wu after Battel I the Field have ſeen 


\ as + 
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Spread o'er with: ghaſtly Shapes which once were Men; 


A Nation cruſnt! a N. ation of the Brave 


' E* 4 er. 
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A Realm of Death * : and on this Side the Grave . 1 


Are there, laid I, who from this ſad Surrey, 
This Human Chaos, carry ſmiles away | 
How did my Heart with Indignation riſe'! 


How honeſt Nature ſwell'd into my Eyes! 


How was I ſhockt, to think the Hero's Trade 


Of ſuch materials Fame and Triumph made! 


How guilty Theſe 2 yer not <lef guile They, 
Who reach falſe Glory by a ſmoother To 3 


— 


Whe 


Who w! 
And Bo 
Who ſt 
Who cc 
All real 
As Mar 
Who d. 
«© Witl 
Who g 
e The 
Or, if t 
And in 
Such Ce 
Walpole 


Hz 
Nor O 


| *X 

(ein), 

Who wrap Deftru&ion up in gentle Words, 5-2 7 
And Bows, and Smiles, more fatal than their Swords 
Who ſtifle Nature, and ſubſiſt on Ate; | 

Who coin the Face, and petriſy the Heart; 

All real Kindneſs for the Shew diſcard, . 

As Marble poliſh*d, and, as Marble hard. + 

Who do for Gold what Chriſtians do thro' Grace, 


1 With open Arms their Enemies embrace. 


Who give a Nod when broken Hearts repine; 

1 The thinneſt Food on which a Wretch can dine.“ 
Or, if they ſerve you, ſerre you diſinclin d, 

And in their height of Kindneſs are unkind. | 
Such Courtiers were, and ſuch again may be 
Walpole, when Men forget to copy thee. jg f f 


HII ecaſe my Muſe! the Catalogue is writ, | | 
Nor One more candidate for Fame, admit, 
Tho' diſappointed Thouſands juſtly blame 
hy partial Pen, and boaſt an equal Claim. 
Be this their Comfort, Fools omitted here — 0 
May furniſh Laughter for another Lear. | 
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Then let Criſpino, who was ner reſusd 
The Juſtice yet of being well abus d, 

Wich Patience wait; and be content to reign 
The Pink of Puppies in ſome future Strain. 


Some future Strain, in which the Muſe ſhall tell 


How Science dwindles, and how Volumes ſwell. 
| How Commentators cach dark Paſſage ſlum, 
And hold their Farthing-candle to the Sun. 


How tortut'd Texts to ſpeak our Senſe are made, 


And every Vice is to the Scripture laid. 


How Miſers ſqueeze a young, „ 


His Sins to Lucifer not half ſo dear. 
How Verres is leſs qualify d to fleal 


With Sword and Piſtol, than with Wax and Seal 


How Lawyers Fees to ſuch Exceſs are run, 
That Clients are redreſt, *ilt they're undone, 

How one Man's Anguiſh is another's Spo, 
And even Denials coſt us dear 2. Court. 


How Man eternally falſe Judgments mates, 
W 


Tauts 


Since 
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1 nis Swarm of Themes chat ſertles on iny Pen 
Which I, like Summer: flies, ſhake off again, 
Let others ſing; ; to whom my weak Eflay | 
Bur ſounds a Prelude, and points out their Prey. 


| That Duty done, haſten ro com pleat 


My own Deligriz ; for Toes s at the Gate. 


Tas Love of Fame in its Effeck ſurvey'd | 


| © 
The Muſe has ung z be now che Cauſe diſplay'd: 


Since ſo diffuſive, and fo Wide its Sway, | 
What is this Power, whom all Mankind obey? 5 


Snor from above, by Heaven's Indulgence came | 
This generous Ardor, this unconquer'd Flame, 
To warm, to. raiſe, to deify Mankind, 
Still burning brighreſt in the nobleſt Mind. 
By large-ſoul'd Men, for Thirſt of Fame reno wn' d, 
Wiſe Laws were fiam'd, and dacred Arts were found 
Defire of Praiſe firſt broke the Pairiot's Reſt, 
And made à Bulwark of the Warrior's Breaſt y | 
Ir bids Argyle in Fields and Senares ſhine, 
What more can prove its Origin dirine? 
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Ber ob! this Paſſion planced in the Soul 


On Eagle's Wings to mount her to the Pole, 


The flaming Miniſter of Virtue meant, 


Set up falle Gods, and wrong'd her high Deſcent. | 


AnBrTIoN, hence, exerts a doubrful Force, 


'Of Blots, and Beautics an alternate Source; 

Hence Gildon rails, chat Raven of che Pit, 
Who thrives upon the Carcaſles of Wit; 
And in Art-loving Scarborough is ſeen 


How kind a Patron Pollio might have been. 
Purſuit of Fame with Pedants fills our Schools, 
And into Coxcombs burniſhes our Fools; 


Purſuit of Fame makes ſolid Learning bright, 
And Newton lifts above a mortal Height, 
That Key of N ature, by whoſe Wit ſhe clears 


How, and in ' what Degree, Pride ſways the Soul? 


Her long, long Secrets of five thouſand Years. 


WovrD you then fully comprehend the whole, 


(For tho? in all, not equally, ſhe reigns ) 
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Awake to Knowledge, and attend my Strains. 
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Y x DoQors! hear the Dedtine I diſcloſe, 
As true, as if *rwere writ in dulleſt Proſe, 
As if a letter'd'Dunce had ſaid © ds right, 
And imprimatur uſher'd it to Light. 


AMBITION. in the truly - noble Mind + 
With Siſter · virtue is for ever joyn'd; 
As in fam'd Lucrece, who with equal Dread 
From Guile, and Shame, by her laſt Conduct fled; | 
Her Virtue long rebell· in firm Diſdain, 
And the Sword pointed at her Heart in vainz 
But, when the Slave was threarned to be laid 
Dead by her Side, her Love of Fame obey d. 


In meaner Minds Ambition works alone, | 
But with ſuch Art puts Virtue's Aſpect on, 
That not more like in Feature, and in Mien, 
+ The God and Morral in the comic Scene. 
Falſe Julius, ambuſh in this fair Diſguiſe, 
Soon made the Roman Liberties his Prize, 
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* Amphitrion. 
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No 
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No Mask in baſeſt Minds Ambition wears, xl 
Bur in full Light pete up ker Alis Ear; * 
All 1 have ſung are Inſtances of This, 
And prove my Theme unfolded not amiſs, 


YE Vain! deſiſt from your erroneous Serie; 
Be wiſe, and quit the falſe gublime of Life; ines 
The true Ambition there alone reſides, 7 
Where Juſtice vindicares, and Wiſdom: guides; | 
Where inward Dignity joins ourward'State, 


Our Purpoſe good; as our Archievement great, 

Where publick Bleſſſings publick Praiſe attend, 

Where Glory is our Motive, not our End; | e Db 
| Would®t thou be. Fam'd 2 have thoſe high Deeds in View 
Pra Men would 205, cho' Scandal ſhould n 


BBBoT p a Prince! Whom no ſwoln Thoughts inſlame ; 


No Pride of Thrones, no no Fever after Fame 3 3 


Bur when the Welfare of Mankind inſpires, 1 
And Death i in View ro dear: bought Glory fires, ol Wh 
; Proud Conqueſt then, then regal Pomps Delight; ; — | Wh 
Pen Crowns, ken Triumphs fande in e 
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Tumult and Noiſe are dear, which with them bring 
His People's Bleſſings to their ardent King; 


| Bur, when thoſe great heroic Motives ceaſe, 


His felling Soul ſubſides to native Peace 

From tedious Grandeur's faded Charms withdraws, 
A ſudden Foe to Splendor, and Applauſe, 

Greatly deferring his Arrears of Fame, 

Till Men and Angels jointly ſhour his Name. 

O Pride celeſtial !- which: can pride diſdain 3 

o blet Ambien! which an deer be ain 


From one fam' d Alpine Hill, which props the Sky, 


In whoſe deep Womb unfathom'd Waters lic, 


Here burſt the Rhone and founding Po, there ſhine | 2 


In infant Rills the Danube and the Rhine; | 
From the rich Store one fruitful Urn ſupplies, 
Whole Kingdoms ſmile, a thouſand Harveſts riſe. 


In: Brunſwick ſuch a Source the Muſe adores, 
Which publick Bleſſings thro” Half Europe pours. 
When his Heart burns with ſuch a godlike *. 
Angels and George arc Rivals for the Fame; 
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George, who in Foes can ſoft Affections raiſe, 
Ind charm determin d Satire into Praiſe, 


TN” 
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; : Nox human Rage alone His Pow'r perceives, 
But the mad Winds, and the tumultous Waves. 
Even Storms (Deatlvs fierceſt Miniſters!) forbear, 
And, in their own wild Empire, learn to ſparg. 
Thus, Nature-ſelf, ſupporting Man's Decree, 

Styles Britain's Sovereign, Soveręign of che Sea, 


And ſported with a King's and Kingdom's Fate, 

#4 De priv 14 of what ſhe loy'd, and preſt with Fear 

| | Of ever loſing what ſhe held moſt dear, | 

| How did Britannia like * Achilles Weep, 

And tell her Sorrows to the Kindred Deep? 

Hang o'er the Floods, and, in Devotion warm, 

| Strive, for Thee, wich the Surge, and * the Sen 


WHILE Sea and Air, great Brunſwick ! ſhook our State, 


What 6 


Cc "9 ) 
What felt Thy Walpole, Pilot of the Realm? =: 
Our Pulinurus * ſlept not at the Helm ; | 27A 
His Eye ne er clos'd; long ſince inur'd to wake; 2 
And outwatch every Star, for Brunſwick's Sale. | 
By thwarting Paſſions toſt, by Cares oppreſt, : 
He found thy Tempeſt pictur d in his Breaſt. 
But, now, What Joys chat Gloom of Heart diſpel, 
No Pow'rs of Language but his own, can tell; | 
His own, which Art, and all the Graces form, pal” 
At Will, to raiſe or huſh the Civil Storm. | 


ave es ee ad” 


O doubly welcome to Britaniia's Shore! 
By Toils and Dangers Mill endear'd the more. 4 
Thy Totich reviv'd the Genius of our Land = | 
All Hearts went forth, and met Thee on the Strand. | 
Our Tranſports are: ſublim'd by late Diſtreſs; | 
And Thrones and Empires ſhare in our Succeſs, 
What Smile of Fate, what Bleſſing can attone 
For Brunſwick's Abſence? | 


his Return alone: 
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Ecte Deus ramum Letheo fore madentem, &c. Virg. I. 3. 
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'Tho?, late, thy delegeted Starr ſhone bright, 


And ſhed a wholeſome Influence, Qill "was Nights. 


From Ocean's Lap, ſhe ſees her Sun ariſe. 
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